LETTER   XXXIV.

BRUNSWICK, October i4th, 1786.

fT-motJGH I ride post, you perceive it is not in the spirit
I of dissipation. Alas! what mode of life in reality
less corresponds with my natural inclination than
that indolent activity, if so I may call it, which hurries
me into every tumult, and among the proud and fas-
tidious, to the utter loss of time! For such is the gen-
eral consequence of the confusion of society among the
Germans, who converse as they call it AMONG THEMSELVES
although thirty persons should be present. Thus am I
robbed of study, deprived of my favorite pursuits, my
own thoughts, and forced incessantly to comply with
forms so foreign, not to say odious, to my nature. You
yourself, who lead a life so full of hurry, but who, how-
ever, associate with the chosen few, in despite of all the
gifts of nature, you must feel how difficult it is abruptly
to pass from the buzz of men to the meditations of the
closet. Yet is this indispensably necessary, in order to
manage the ASIDE speeches, by which the current news
of the day is acquired and consequences are divined. We
must gallop five days with the Prince, and pursue all the
physical and moral meanderings of the man, in public
and in private, before we can obtain the right, or the op-
portunity, to ask him a question; or, which is better, to
catch a word, which may be equivalent both to question
and answer.

But who knows this better than you? I only wish you
to understand my excursions are not the effect of
chance, and still less of whim. Let me add that each of
my journeys improves my local knowledge, a subject on
which I have made it a law not to be easily satisfied. I
hope that, among others, you will perceive by my
memorial on Saxony, and by that on the Prussian States,
which are, in reality, works of labor, and which you willcenter of concord. The regu-
